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IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS. 


sa@z°The date printed on the wrapper of 
each paper denotes the time when subscrip- 
tion expires. 

“© Populus vult decipi, ergo decipiatur.” 

During the last quarter the average circulation of Puck 
was 1,190,377. 

The sales of last week’s PucK were 


2,825,211 1-2000* 


Yours for truth and modesty, 





Puck. 


*Used to wrap up the remains of the boom of a well-known 
Statesmen. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





66 ere’s your Phryne, gentlemen; 

the only perfect and wholly genuine 
model of purity in the world. Observe these 
classical proportions and this alabaster skin. 
What’s that? Marks? No, sir. No marks there. 
You see ‘ Little Rock and Arkansas’ imprinted 
upon that alabaster skin? Impossible, sir, im- 
possible! All a delusion, I assure you. ‘ Mulli- 
gan Letters’? J can’t see anything of the sort. 
Must be some mistake. Give you my sacred 
word, sir—honor of a gentlemen—there isn’t a 
mark on that alabaster skin. I wouldn’t lie 
about a matter like that. No, gentlemen, you 
may take my word for it, there’s nothing but 
purity there!” 

* 


* * 


But nobody does take your word for it. Your 
word, in fact, is not, and has not been for years 
an article negotiable at its face value. And 
though you spoke with the tongues of men and 
of angels, you could not convince us that this 
stained and spotted and sin-branded figure is 
pure. Pure! Why, this is the very wanton of 
politics; the very hireling of the Lobby. The an- 
cient Phryne offered to rebuild ruined Thebes, 
if she might be allowed to place on its walls 
the inscription “ The courtesan Phryne restored 
Thebes.” The offer was rejected.’ And the 
offer of your Phryne to rebuild the Republican 





party will be rejected too, if on the reconstruct- 


ed walls is to be blazoned: 


* 
* * 





—_ ROCK & ARKANSAS 
| DID IT! 
| 








# . * 

You do not, as a rule, give a man a bad 
oyster by way of preparing him for a fight. 
Well, gentlemen of the Convention, if you 
undertake to give the Republican party Mr. 
Blaine to swallow, you are giving the Republi- 
can party a large oyster of extra demoralizing 
power, and you must not be surprised if the 
natural results occur. We do not wish to carry 
out the metaphor to the horrid end; but you 
may think it over for yourselves. You may go 
very far, gentlemen of the Convention, in your 
disregard of the wishes of the people and the 
obligations of common honesty; but the line 
is drawn somewhere in everything, and in this 
case it is drawn—a very big, black, well-defined 
line—at James G. Blaine. 

* 
* # 

If a man’s popularity could be measured by 
the amount of advertising he receives, Mr. Jay 
Gould would be the most popular man in the 
country. But he is nothing of the sort. ‘The 
more a man is known frequently lessens his 
popularity. ‘Take Judas Iscariot, for example. 
Few historical characters are as familiar as he; 
yet there are no evidences that he was ever a 
favorite, and his: memory scarcely receives that 
tribute of respect which is usually paid to those 
to whom mankind feels indebted for services 
rendered in any sphere of usefulness. It is an 
unpleasant thing to admit, but Mr. Gould is 
certainly not a man beloved by his fellows. 
Although he has weathered the Wall Street 
storm safely so far, there exists still a distress- 
ing lack of confidence in his methods, 


* 
* * 


Why shouia this be so? Why should not 
Mr. Gould occupy a place in the affections 
of the people second only to that of Washing- 
ton? He was not born in the purple. If his 
early history as related by himself is true, he 
was nearly twenty years old before he had a 
dollar that he could call his own. That the 


great financier should now be the possessor of ; 


so many millions is something of which we 





WARRANT-ED SECURITY. 


























#fra e . 





WITH A DIFFERENCE. 


should all be proud. It is eminently Amer- 
ican that a man, simply by his own ability and 
shrewdness, should make a fabulous amount of 
money without any of the usual advantages. 
In ordinary circumstances, Mr. Gould should 
be looked up to and be spoken of as the em- 
bodiment of all that is good, virtuous and suc- 
cessful. But nobody looks up to him—nobody 
speaks well of him. 
* . # 

All his acts are viewed with the utmost sus- 
picion, no matter how benevolent and unselfish 
they may appear to be on the surface. The 
scent of Black Friday clings to him still, and 
no kind of soap or cleanser will enable him to 
get ridof it. ‘That was avery pretty telegraphic 
correspondence by cable that took place be- 
tween Mr. W. H. Vanderbilt, in London, and 
Mr. Jay Gould, in New York. As a bull mani- 
festo it was a trifle “thin’’; but it doubtless had 
the effect of putting money into some persons’ 
pockets, especially Mr. Gould’s, who sold what 
he could of a number of his variegated and 
assorted stocks during the feverish and unna- 
tural rise last week, caused by his calm, saccha- 
rine and hopeful cable-message to Mr. Vander- 
bilt. 

# " * 

But his work is not half done yet. The un- 
loading process is long, expensive and trouble- 
some. Nobody wants to be “stuck.’’? Every- 


| body watches Mr. Gould. When he sells they 


_ are obliged to sell, and down goes the market, 
and with it banks, bank-presidents and brokers 
who have been speculating with the banks’ 
securities and the customers’ money—and the 
collapse comes. But Mr. Gould is not a great 
loser. He is no greater a loser in his way than 
will be President Arthur if he is not nominated 
or re-elected. President Arthur never expected 
to be President. Now that he has been, and a 
very good one, too, he is quite willing to under- 
take the job again. But should he fail in his 
object, it can scarcely be said that he has ex- 
perienced a loss, because he never expected to 
have the gain in the first instance. 
# 
* # 

So it is with Mr. Gould. We apologize to 
President Arthur for the comparison. Mr. 
Gould picked up a few railroads and other al- 
most bankrupt enterprises cheap. They were 
not in merchantable condition, and could not 
| have been sold even in the Bowery on Saturday 
' night on sight. What does Mr. Gould do? He 
does as the shrewd man of business, the fre- 
quenter of the auction-room where job-lots are 
disposed of, does. He takes home his wares; he 
furbishes them up; he makes them pleasing to 
the eye; he waters them, and then sells them at 
an enormous profit. He keeps a few in stock 
for himself, and then, when the inevitable dis- 
covery is made that the goods are almost worth- 
less, Mr. Gould has to sell at a price consider- 
ably lower. Kind individuals pity him under 
the impression that he is losing money, when in 
reality he is raking it in, although in not quite 
such extensive piles, 

cS # 

There is a song called “Let Me Kiss Him 
for His Mother,”’ and there is a farce now be- 
ing played which might be called “ Let Me 
Buss Her for Her Daughter.” Exactly how 
the farce will terminate we don’t know. It is a 
very sly old lady that the Democratic Party is 
dallying with—aged, like Mr. Bagstock, but sly, 
devilish sly. And it would be rather a joke on 
the young lover if in the end he found himself 
burdened with a far maturer bride than the 
buxom young thing on whom his heart is set. 
Which is by no means among the impossibilities. 
And which would cause much merriment among 





the ungodly in the Republican House. 
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PUCK. 





THE SILVER CHURN. 


> 


THE HIsTorIANn. 
A magnet hung through a whole campaign, 
A-magnetizing with might and main. 
And various things about the room 
Were caught in the great magnetic boom. 
But for Reids and sich he felt no whim— 
Though he charméd Reid, Reid charmed not 
him; 
From Phelpslets and the like he ’d turn; 
For he ’d set his love on a Silver Churn, 
CuHorus OF INTELLIGENT INQUIRERS. 
A Silver Churn? 
THE HISTORIAN. 
[A firmatively:| A Silver Churn! 
His most ambitious 
Avaricious 
Fancy took this turn: 
If I can gull again 
A man like Mulligan — 
Why not a Silver Churn? 





SONG FROM THE HISTORY OF THE FUTURE. 





The Reids and Phelpslets clung to him, 

| The sunstrokes went for their favorite Jim; 
He picked up all that was lying loose, 

| For which he hadn't the smallest use, 


! 
! 


| But cold, unsympathetic, stern, 
| Remained uncharméd the Silver Churn, 


| In vain he waited and talked and wrote— 
| For the Silver Churn was the Honest Vote. 
CHORUS OF INTELLIGENT INQUIRERS. 
The Honest Vote ? 
THE HIstToriaAn. 
[Afirmativ.ly :] ‘The Honest Vote! 
And this ambitious 
Avaricious 
Lover he lived to learn 
The game magnetic, 
Though energetic, 
Won’t cheat a Silver Churn. 


W. S. FILBerv. 








It Is all well enough to speak of the wise son 
that knows his own father; but how about the 
wise father that doesn’t know his own son, as 
in the case of Grant and his festive offspring ? 


A Rare Exotric—An Englishman who can’t 
tell us how to run the country better. 





Fiy-PaPpER—Puck. Don’t see the point, eh ? 
Because it flies all over; but go to—you are 
not worth the explanation. 


IN LIFE’s now barren field I’d like to cull again 
Another such confiding plant as Mulligan. 
—/-m-s G, Bl--ne, 
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@ sea 
Puckerings. 
Yow Oh, lay aside the swallow- 
tail, 
Likewise the white cra- 
vat, 


The single - barreled dia- 
mond stud, 
And eke the opera-hat. 


Oh, lay aside the dancing- 
pumps, 
Likewise the white-kid 
gloves, 
The dog-eared collar that 
its points 
Into your throttle shoves. 





For now the season ’s at an end, 
The blossom ’s on the tree; 

The balls and parties o’er, we think 
Of mountain and of sea, 





But when we get beside the sea, 
And hear the sea-gulls screech, 

We ’ll meet the darling city girls 
A-bathing on the beach. 


| And we ’ll meander round with them 
Upon the shining strand, 
And, sitting ’neath a parasol, 
Fool with the snowy hand, 


‘ And give them lots of caramels, 
And take them to the hop, 
And in some sweet, secluded spot 

The question softly pop. 


| 

! 

| Then lay aside the swallow-tails, 

{ The season ’s at an end; - 

’Tis time to get our Summer duds, 
| And to the seashore wend, 

| 


Ir A man wants to become a man of grit, he 
| should eat lots of spinach, 


ON THE Democratic side, the most successful 
men seem to be the ones who have the greatest 
ginfluence, 


‘THE CULTURED maiden from Boston wrote to 
her friend that she had just been to hear Mr. 
Joseph Emmett sing “Pique-a-bout.” 


MAINE Is noted more for its water-power 
than anything else. ‘lherefore, it seems per- 
fectiy natural that its natives should take so 
kindly to the flowing bowl that a prohibition 
| law is necessary. 





WHEN you take a couple of dozen wire win- 
dow-screens, and attempt to adjust them in the 
sashes, it is always the last screen you try that 
fits, ‘There is only one screen, come to think 
of it, that fits first, and that is the last one; and 
that is because there is none to follow it. 


WE HAVE it on sound authority that the 
French Government has resolved to return the 
exquisite courtesy of our law-makers in kind. 
Hereafter a duty will be levied upon all works 
of art imported into France from America; and 
thirty per cent will be coliected upon all Ameri- 
can-made chromos and other works of art, such 
as tobacco-labels, three-sheet pictorial posters, 
wooden Indians, Godblessourhome mottos, pic- 
tures by National Academicians, advertising 
fans, please-shut-the-door signs and native wines, 


WHAT SUFFICETH it if a political aspirant 
Mulligain the whole world and lose the nomi- 
nation? Get thee hence, vile caitiff! Disturb 
not our purple ease by thy canting queries. We 
are not answering riddles to-day. So get thee 
hence to Augusta, Maine, for the solution of 
thy hellish conundrum, or, by St. George and 
the dragons he slew as they emerged from his 
boots, we will have at thee. And if we do, thou 
wilt carry our trade-mark to thy funeral, and 
to the day of thy death wilt marvel how thou 
gottest to the bustling pave below. 
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THE CHICAGO CONVENTION. 


The Country Startled. 





AN EXTRAORDINARY COALITION 


—_———_——— 


THE TICKET. 





Tilden and Blaine to be Joint Presidents. 


Arthur, Butler and Bayard Joint Vice- 
Presidents, 


WILL THE PEOPLE VOTE FOR THEM? 


Never in the history of the United States has 
there been any political event so startling, so 
utterly unexpected, so far-reaching in its effects 
as what has just taken place at Chicago. All 
the political prophets have had their reputations 
for shrewdness, for ability, for long-headedness 
swept away in a moment. Not one delegate 
went to the Convention instructed to vote in the 
manner in which he was compelled to before 
he left Chicago. It would have been impossi- 
ble —quite out of the question; for delegates 
were sent from the different districts. by tht 
Republican voters, and how they could have 
voted for anybody on the ticket of a different 
political faith is indeed remarkable. 
is the case, and the year 1884 witnesses a Pres- 
idential election with but one ticket in the field 
—a ticket that is certainly a good and strong 
one, and should indeed be elected unanimously. 
But then the question comes, 


WILL THE PEOPLE VOTE IT? 


Will they consent to throw aside all the tradi- 
tions of party and the history of Presidential 
elections, and unite in putting men of opposite 
political parties in the White House, so that in 
the true sense there shall be a government by 
the whole people for the first time since Wash- 
ington? 

How this extraordinary state of things came 

about is not generally known; but it can be 
easily imagined. Mr. Samuel J. Tilden was the 
prime mover in the business, and the whole ar- 
rangement may be said to have been carried 
through by his instrumentality. 
- Many persons expressed surprise previous to 
the Convention that dear old Uncle Sammy 
should keep so quiet. It was known that he 
enjoyed plenty of popularity among certain 
classes, and that he promised to be no slouch 
of a candidate on the Democratic side. But 
not even.the smartest bank-examiner, who al- 
ways knows that a bank is going to fail after it 
has failed, thought that Mr. Samuel J. Tilden 
would be nominated by Republicans in Con- 
vention assembled. It shows only the wonder- 
ful influence of the man and his 


Astute Po.iticaAL METHODs. 


“What was the use of nominating Demo- 
cratic delegates if there was to be no Demo- 
cratic Convention ?”’ has been generally asked. 
If the usual practice had not been pursued, sus- 
picions might have been aroused, and Mr, ‘Til- 
den would have been unable to carry his point. 
His plans were laid carefully and secretly. It 
was Puck only who knew of them, Mr, ‘Tilden 
knew in what paper implicit confidence could 
be placed. While the newspapers were dis- 
cussing the chances of the various candidates 
Mr, ‘Tilden kept very quiet, apparently. But 
he was not quiet. He knew that it was an im- 
possibility for a Democrat alone to carry the 
country. It might result in a “counting-out”’ 
again, and create, even in case of victory, much 
bad feeling on account of the already long ten- 
ure of office of the Republican party. 

Mr. ‘Tilden, in the first place, employed his 
confidential henchmen to find out the name 


Yet such | 








and address of every Republican delegate. 
Having obtained these, one thousand “ bar’ls”’ 
of twenty-dollar gold-pieces were stored in the 
cellars of Greystone. At the dead of every 
night, for the past two months, from ten to 
twelve delegates were seized and carried by 
special trains to Yonkers. On arriving there 
they were blindfolded and stupetied by power- 
ful drugs; then, in the deepest dungeon beneath 
the castle-moat, the proceedings began. 

The court was presided over by Mr. Tilden, 
and the exercises previous to the examination 
of the delegates were most impressive. Each 
one in turn was asked how much money he 
would take to cast his vote for ‘Tilden instead 
of for a Republican candidate. ‘The sum de- 
manded ranged from a bar’! to half a bar’l, 
which was promptly promised. It was found, 
however, after much anxious calculation and 
investigation, that there was barely the sufficient 
number necessary to a choice. ‘lhe remaining 
delegates, while perfectly willing to accept their 
bar’ls or half-bar’ls, failed to see how they could 
make it right with their constituents by voting 
out and out 

For A Democrat. 


This difficulty was got over in a masterly 
manner by the nickel-plated diplomacy of Gen- 
eral Ben Butler. He was anxious that his name 
should be on the ticket, and conferred with 
Mr. ‘Tilden on the subject. ‘The result was that 
all the doubtful delegates consented to cast 
their ballots for a coalition ticket, with Tilden 
and Blaine as joint Presidents and a very strong 
trio of Vice-Presidents. 

The men nominated should be elected. They 
will satisfy everybody. Each individual voter 
in the country will be represented. ‘lhe offices 
will be fairly divided. ‘The howls of a large 
defeated minority will be no longer heard, and 
the millennium will begin in earnest. 

It is said that Mr. Blaine would have preferred 
not to be associated with Mr. Tilden, and that 
he contemplates negotiating with Democratic 
delegates with a view to get a nomination all 
to himself; but the best-informed politicians 
doubt if he will take any steps in the matter; 
besides, to hold a Democratic Convention now 
would be time and money thrown away. 





FREE LUNCH. 
GEOGRAPHICAL DEFINITIONS. 
Lone IsLanp SounpD—Buzz, Buzz. 


THE GOLDEN Horn—Yellow Chartreuse. 


THE FritH oF FrotrH—Coney Island Beer. 





BEAVER FaLtts—When the straw hat season 
sets in. Sis 

THE GOLDEN GATE—The one to the Walk- 
ing-Match. 


Jamaica PLains—Two of them—water in 
separate glasses. 


THE WHITE Mountains—Taoung Taloung 
and David Davis. 


MAGELLAN’s STRAITS—When he was rustling 
around to raise a dollar to carry him over till 
Saturday. 


INTERESTING AND TRUE. 


WHEN you have your commutation-ticket in 
your pocket, the conductor smiles and passes 
softly by, because he knows you are a com- 
muter; but when you happen to leave your 
ticket in your other vest, the conductor always 
stops and snaps his punch like the jaws of a 
mad dog, and he delays and lingers and waits 
and pauses, and has a sudden spell of inertia. 
And when you explain he demands your money; 
and if you refuse he jerks the bell-rope, and 
the next instant you are standing in the soggy 
meadow, like a stork, gazing wistfully at the 
bone-boiling establishment that rises up in all 
its stenchful majesty against the lovely cobalt 
of a perfect Summer sky. This is because the 
conductor knows you are a commuter, Ah, 
kismet, the way of the conductor is so strange 
that it would be better for a man to carry his 
commutation-ticket in his teeth, that he might 
always have it, even if he forgot to put on any 
vest at all. 











CAUSE FOR 


COMPLAINT. 





CELT. —** Howly Virgin! ye talk about Oireland’s difficulties! 


Bedad, I niver was so hard 


prissed in me loife as I am in this free counthry!” 





—! 





























PUCK. 








THE PATRIOTS.—AN OPERETTA OF THE HOUR. 


ScENE.— The rear room of O’Flaherty’s saloon. The 
Patriots sit in secret council around a table on which 
are sct out sundry bottles, glasses, etc. 

First PATRIOT. 

Hurroo, byes, hurroo for the Pathriot’s thrade; 
A betther no mortal did iver invint: 

To the divil I ’ve flung away pick-axe and shpade, 

And the tinimint ’s moine where I once ped me rint. 

Sure, no longer I doine from a batthered tin-can, 

I ’ve Dalmoniky’s besht since I friz to this job: 
Here ’s a health to ould England, she ’s med me a man, 
For ’tis cursin’ herself puts the bread in me gob. 
SECOND PATRIOT. 
‘Tis navies we ‘Il have, byes—all here in me oi— 
With Airin’s green shtandart a-sailin’ the says: 
And we ’ve dynamoite, too—here ’tis, labelled «* Ould 
Roi ”— 
To bring down Johnny Bull to his dashtardly knase. 
Faix, the more of shtarvation and misery, too, 
And shootin’ and hangin’ bedivils the Oile, 

The betther it is, byes, for me and for you, 

For the shtamps come in fasther and fasther the whoile. 





THIRD PATRIOT. 
Wan Rafferty keeps a schmall groshery-shtore, 
Where the woman that owns me was down on the 
schlate 
Purty heavy, begob, till the villyun he shwore 
Not a ha’porth on thrust anny more should we ate. 
«¢ Ye 'd shtarve out a pathriot, would ye!” I said: 
‘¢ For a thraitor and shpy I ’ll denounce ye, ye baste!” 
Faix, Rafferty thrimbled. From that day, bedad, 

Upon thrust on the besht of his havin’ we faste! 
(Cries of ** Divil resaive him!” & More power to ye, 
Mick !””) 

Fourtu Patriot. 
Ye know the bloind poiper, byes, Terry McGlynn? 
A nate little sum the ould bird had put boi 
In the toe of a sock hid a tay-pot widin; 
When Oi heerd of it, off, faix, to Terry wint Oi. 
Oi discoorsed him, begor, of the want and the’ woe 
The bloody red toirant had brought the green land, 
And the tirrible vingeance we ’d wrake on the foe -- 
Sure, he imptied the shtockin’ right into me hand, 


(Prolonged laughter.) 





FirtTH PATRIOT, 
‘*Arrah, where are yez bound,” sez I: Biddy ©’- 
horke?” 
(She ’s a sarvint and soft): ‘* Where so fasht now, 
Machree?” 
” sez she: ‘* here to New York, 
” 


*¢ A passage to boi, 
For the mother at home that I ’m doyin’ to see. 
«« 1 et her wait a whoile yit,” sez I: «* Biddy ashtore.” 
And I shwore how the Gim of the Says wud be free, 
Whin the pathriot byes had a fey dollars more, 
Till, half croyin’, she gev all the money to me. 
( Boisterous laughter, succeeded by cheering, and a voice, 
‘Well, Reilly, ye bate the divil!”’) 
ALL THE PATRIOTS [27 chorus]. 
Hurroo, byes, hurroo for the Pathriot band, 
And whin we git lift sure the day will be could, 
The divil may care for the Imerald land, 
While the money roulls into the Pathriots bould. 
No longer we wrastle with shovel and shpade, 
We ’re shtatesmen and warriors—that is our job: 
Ifere’s a health to ould England, our fortunes she’s med, 
For ’tis cursin’ herself puts the bread in our gob. 


jana 











re ATTRACTIVE ADVERTISEMENTS— 


These are intended for the benefit of the newspaper humorists of 
this great and glorious country, ‘They furnish safe and well-tried cues 
for facetiousness about most cf our public men, and are compiled from 
the best receipts of the oldest humorists: 

WHEN YOU WANT 

TO BE FUNNY ABOUT: REFER TO: 

CHARLES Francis ADAMS.—Frigidity and Bunco. 

Davip Davis.—Fat.—On the Fence. 

Ben ButLer.—Cock-eye. — Spoons. —Widow. —-‘lewksbury. — Green- 
backs. 

S. J. TitpEN.—Senility and Bar’ls. 

J. G. Biarne.—Tattoo.—Little Rock & Arkansaw.—Central Pacific.— 
Mulligan Letters.——His Book. — Sunstroke.-- Vigorous Foreign 
Policy.—Peruvian Diplomacy.—Fatigued Record Generally. 

CHESTER ARTHUR—Dude. —‘“ Chet-ness.”— Auld Lang Syne.— Steve 
French. 

GEorGE F, Epmunps.—Frigidity and Cocktails. 

J. A. Locan.—War and Grammar. 

W. S. Hotman.—N. Y. Sun.—Deadness, politically.— Liver-Pad. 

RoswE._ P. FLower.—Unknown.—[/ ase avoid Puns.] 

H. B, Payne.—Standard Oil Company. 

W. H. VANDERBILT.—Parvenu-ness and P. B. D. 

A. B. CorneLL.—Blind Pool. 

Jay Goutp.—Strict Sense of Commercial Honor, 

GENERAL SHERMAN.—Osculatory Tendencies, 

JoHN SHERMAN.—Honesty— just simple, plain Honesty, 

N. B.—We use this list ourselves, — 
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THE COUNTRY BUTCHER and fish-dealer isa peculiar being. When 
you order a piece of beef, he sends it to you with the bone taken out. 
The bone is so large that there is no possibility of swallowing it, and it | 
is difficult to see how it can do any harm in the beef. But the butcher | 
takes it out, just the same; and the beef loses a great deal in flavor, 
while the small boy of the establishment is deprived of the long-looked- | 
for rib to be utilized as a clapper. But when the butcher sends around 
a shad he never takes the bones out. Wherefore, O Mahomet, is it ever 
thusly? Why, oh, why this great inconsistency? ‘l'ell us, O Commander 
of the Faithful, or, by the false beard of the Prophet, we will smite 
thee very sore exceedingly. Bismillah, Jacob, Bismillah, and don’t for- 
get to rinse the can out before you go. 
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“ Now, my dear,” said the candidate’s wife: “I don’t wish to throw otha O° 7755 6) Oh ge es 2 
the slightest obstacle in the way of your election, and if you choose to r ‘ o 
turn the house into a bear-garden, and have all the loafers in town 
tramping on my carpets and filling my curtains with pipe-smoke and 
drinking whiskey out of my best tea-cups, I shan’t say a word. But I 
want you distinctly to understand that if another of those women’s 
rights delegations comes to know if you are going to take a manly 
stand for down-trodden womanhood—well, that delegation has got to 
be twenty years older and keep its veil down, or I’ll interview it myself. 
That’s all, dear.” 


THE MESSENGER-BOY is so called after the famous Messenger breed 
of race-horses; but not because of his swiftness. It was on account of 
the slowness of the former, the name having been bestowed ironically, 
after the Indian fashion of nomenclature, which makes it proper to call 
a great coward Man-not-Afraid-of-Satan, and the bravest of all braves 
Man-A fraid-of-a-Boiled-Hen. 














“HEALTH, QuIET, REST, ENJOYMENT, FRUIT, SOCIETY, CHURCHES, 
ScHULOLS, Etc.” 
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PUCK. 








WHAT THEY SAID. 





The morning sun smiles gently upon the 


‘Spring-time landscape, gilding the surface of 


the rippling stream, and waking the tender 
verdure to a more vivid green. Only the faint- 
est of breezes bends the low grain and stirs the 
feathery tree-tops. ‘The tendrils of the vine 
sway softly to and fro, as though beating time 
to some inaudible symphony of Nature. Down 
in a silent and secret nook of the woods, where 
the young foliage clusters thickest, a manly form 
is bent low over a little book. A tear, rather 
of vexation than grief, dims his eagle eye, and, 


rolling down his cheek, drops sadly off the 


drooping end of his mighty moustache. No 
one would recognize in this despondent figure 
the mighty chieftain Logan. Yet even as we 
gaze he rises to his feet, and marches resolutely 
up and down, repeating mechanically: “ A verb 
must agree with its substantive in gender, num- 
ber and case —no, that ain’t it. I done it, thou 
done it, he, she or it done it—odamitawl, here 
I’m a-going for to have to go for to learn my- 
self the whole English language to accept a 
durned old snide nomination that maybe I 
won’t never get, nohow. Gramn dammar, any- 
way, gram it!” 

And with these words he strides into the be- 
yondness, 





“Yes, my son,” said the aged sage, as he sat 
upon the lofty heights that overlook the Hudson 
River and gazed meditatively toward the glow- 
ing west: “yes, my son, the way to be con- 
tented is to be contented, and there is no true 
contentment outside of plain, solid content. 
Cast aside all these paltry ambitions. ‘Take 
pattern by me, and note the peace and pros- 
perity of my declining days. I am having a 
great deal more fun than I[ had in the days 
when I was doing a lot of accepting, taking 
nominations at their face value and _ getting 
choused out of them. Over yonder, in the 
great city by the Western lake, a vast concourse 
of men are struggling wildly for the honor and 
glory of a few selfish and ignoble politicians. 
Their hearts are filled with envy, hatred and 
all uncharitableness; their souls are made dark 
with anger, their collars are wilted and their 
wristbands are as the wild ass of the desert, 
which I do not know what it is, but it sounds 
Scriptural. Whereas I sit here in the mellow 
evening of life, calm and peaceful, lifted high 
above the clamor and strife of parties, strong in 
my contemplative calm and my 
simple philosophy. 
tell Dennis to roll my bar’l into 
the deepest dungeon beneath the 
kitchen cellar, and ask Mr. Kelly 
to wait in the hall until I milk 
the cow.” 


“T want you to understand,” 
said the gentleman from the pine- 
woods of Maine: “that if there 
has been any talk about a nom- 
ination, it has not emanated from 
me. I assure you, my dear sir, I 
shouldn’t know a nomination if 
it were to come up and meet me 
in the street and slap me on the 
back and say: ‘How are you, 
Jim?’ No, sir. My life is given 
up to literature, Literature is the 
consolation of my lusty middle- 
age. I had rather write than be 
President. You have not read the 
second volume of my book? No, 
unfortunately, the fellow who—I 
mean, I have been unable to put 
my manuscript in the. hands of 
the printers as promptly as I had 
expected to. ‘The fact is, I am | 
saving that next volume until 





Ah, Susan, clipe 








after this campaign. And when that brief pe- 
riod of turmoil is over, I will just seize the cold, 
impartial pen of the historian, and wriggle its 
hissing point rigkt plumb through the record 
of a man by the name of Arthur. No, sir, lit- 
erature has its joys and its consolations, far 
superior to nominations and other fatigued 
baubles.” 


And only poor old Honest John Sherman 
said: “I do want it, boys, the worst way, and 
if you’ll just buckle down and sail in and pull 
all together, you can get me in, don’t you know ? 
Come, brace up, boys; you don’t know how I 
hanker!” 








SAM WARD. 


[Diep aT PEcLI, ITALY, MAy 19TH, 1884.] 


O famed disciple of our modern days 
Of him whose old-time teaching never dies, 
And still grows fresher as each century flies, 
The final summons comes to thee at last. 
And now, with all thy wand’ rings long since past, 
Thou restest ’neath those blue Italian skies 
Which even in thy life thou didst so prize, 
And even Stoics come to sing thy praise. 
Thine was a life men pause to contemplate, 
So strangely passed, so mingled with the time, 
And yet so far apart. In prose and rhyme 
Thy story will be told —the Prince of Sybarites; | 
Thy days with feasting filled, with song thy 
nights, 
With frailty touched—yet, in thine own way, 
Great. | 
James B. TownsEnp. 
Fe mae IMeoy 





A BUDDING POET recently sent a religious 
weekly a sonnet “To a Devil’s Darning-Nee- 
dle,” and was greatly surprised at the sancti- 
moniousness of the said periodical when it 
printed his sonnet changed so that the title 
read: “To a Satan’s D——g-Needle.” 





“THE THREE FIsHERS’’—Chester A. Arthur, 
Robert B. Roosevelt and “ Billy’? Florence. 








TRAMP-WITH-A-CLUB.—* Soy, d’yer know who I am?” 
INTERESTED CITIZEN.—‘‘ Wall Street Broker, ain’t you?” 


. 








UNMADE HAY, 


We knew by the clouds to the eastward 
It was going to rain that day, 
And there was the whole of the meadow lot 
All spread with the fragrant hay. 
And the clouds grew darker and larger 
As the wind the tree-tops tossed, 
And, hard though I was working, 
It seemed that the hay was lost. 





My farm was a small and poor one, 
And the hay-crop was all I had, 

And I could not afford to hire a man, 
For the times were dull and bad; 

And matters were looking dreary 
For me that Summer day, 

When I heard a sweet voice behind me: 
**T will help you get in the hay!” 


’T was my neighbor’s daughter, Molly, 
Who lived just across the road, 

And soft was the light in her down-cast eyes, 
And the blush on her cheek that glowed. 

- I gladly accepted the service 

She offered in friendly way, 

And there by my side that afternoon 
She helped me gather the hay. 


She was no fine lady feeble, 
Though her arms were plump and white, 
And she raked all day with me, row for row, 
Till the fall of the Summer night. 
And then, wheri we ceased our labors, 
And the hay was stored away, 
From the depth of my heart I thanked her 
For her kindness to me that day. 


And I took her home to her cottage, 
But I didn’t pause to woo, 

And I asked not her hand in marriage, 
Which I know she thought I ’d do, 

I left her there at the gate-way, 
Beneath the branches brown, 

And from her looks I know she was 
The maddest girl in town, 








BUSINESS ANNOUNCEMENT. 


We have this day entered into an unlimited 
partnership, under the style of the Wicked Flee 
Rehypothecating Company, for the transaction 
of an original banking business, 

F—p—p W—p. 
J-m-s D. F—un. 
J—wn C. E-o, 

G—e I. S-n-y. 
C-r-s A. H—y. 

New York, June tst, 1884. 

With reference to the above, the Wicked 
Flee Rehypothecating Company are prepared 
; to take charge of any kind of 
negotiable securities, and keep 
them so safely that the owners 
will not be troubled with the care 
of them. The company will also 
undertake to give their friends 
fifty per cent profit on any Gov- 
ernment contracts which they 
may not get. Theatres backed 
up with cash, and an agency for 
the engagement and encourage- 
ment of ballet-girls will receive 
personal attention from a promi- 
nent member of the company. 

Wall Street speculation a spe- 
cialty. 

Branches of the firm are now 

in the course of being established 
in Canada and Europe. 
3 Capitalists should lose no time 
=| in taking advantage of the facili- 
ties afforded by the Wicked Flee 
Rehypothecating Company. 


Yes, A boy may be a messen- 
ger-boy and still possess lots of 
that sterling article called sand. 

















But it is not quicksand. | 
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R. T, LINCOLN, ESQ.—DEAR SIR: 


God in his mercy knoweth what 
The politicians met may do; 

‘They may, or maybe they may not 
Deal square with you. 


The politicians’ devious ways 
May spring on us, when all is through, 
Some second putty-poultice Hayes— ‘ 
Instead of you. 


By some strange miracle of sense, 
They may be moved to wisdom new, 
And put you up—then, five months hence, 
The Chair ’s for you. 


But whether this or that they ’ve planned, 
Or if they don't or if they do, 
Here ’s one thing you may understand— 
The people of this great broad land 
Believe in you— 
That ’s true— 
Robert, you freeze to that, they do! 








RATHER RECKLESS. 





To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

In ali seriousness, your correspondent, B. B. V., is very 
wide of the mark in his strictures on the practice of New 
York Banks insisting on the identification of persons pre- 
senting checks drawn ‘¢ to order,” and his comparison of 
the London practice is singularly malapropos. In Eng- 
land, by special statute, a bank or banker to whom a check 
*¢to order”? may be presented is only bound to see that 
the name of the payer is written on the back, and is ot 
bound to know that it was written by the person named. 
In New York, decisions hold bankers accountable for the 
payment of the money fo the right person—hence the 
practice of identification. Your correspondent has evi- 
dently rushed into print with an imperfect acquaintance 
with his facts, and has immensely exaggerated the real 
inconvenience. Ido not trouble you with my name, as 
you can, by inquiry of any respectable foreign banking: 
house, ascertain the correctness of my statement. 

M.A., Cashier. 

I just notice your correspondent also refers to identifi- 
cation of parties presenting checks to dearer. This is 
hardly ever required, unless the amount be very /arge, 
and in that case it is a/most certain to be a case of at- 
tempted fraud, as hardly anybody in legitimate business 
draws the money on checks for large sums, but deposits 
them and draws his own checks against them. 


Oh, you ** just notice ’”’ that he “also” refers to identi- 
fication of parties presenting checks drawn to ‘ bearer ’’? 
Beloved, he doesn’t refer to anything else. And why 
didn’t you find that out before you performed your grand 
epistolary feat of writing yourself down a dromedary? 
And as for your statement that paying-tellers do pay 
checks drawn to bearer without exacting the identifica- 
tion of the bearer—well, beloved, the fear of the Lord is 
the beginning of wisdom, You are gambling pretty 
recklessly on your hereafter when you make an assertion 
like that. 


case of a paying-teller who will cash a check for five dol- 


There may be, here and there, a sporadic 


lars without demanding to see the bearer’s grandmother’s 
wedding-certificate; but the most of our bank-officials go 


on precisely the childish and back-countrified assump- 


tion that you put in italics.—-Eb. Puck. 








ANOTHER TRIUMPH FOR A BANK- 
EXAMINER. 





The Atlantic State Bank of Brooklyn, during the re- 
cent cataclysm in Wall Street, suspended ‘‘ temporarily,” 
just until things had blown over. 

Things have blowa over, somewhat, and with them 
the Atlantic State Bank of Brooklyn, which has now 
suspended permanently. 

Mr. George I, Seney, who for many years has con- 
trolled one-fourth of the stock, will in his turn be con- | 
trolled by a receiver; that is to say, if there is anything | 
to receive. There certainly will not be very much, if | 
the reports printed in the newspapers are to be believed. | 

Now comes in the masterly report of the bank-exam- | 
iners. They have discovered that not only has the two 
hundred thousawd dollars, the entire capital of the insti- 





tution, been absorbed, but that there also exists a further 
deficiency of two hundred and forty thousand dollars. 


Well done, Mr. Bank Superintendent Willis S. Paine! | 


Well done, Mr. Deputy - Superintendent Josiah Van 
Vranken and Mr. Past Superior Examiner J. Q. Adams! 
You deserve credit for your brilliant achievements. 

It would have been very mortifying if the bank had 
stopped after you had reported that it was hopelessly 
rotten. You would then have felt that your occupation 
was gone. The world would have appeared dark and 
gloomy, and the future without a glimmer of improve- 
ment. How different must be your feelings now! 

You are proud of having done your duty without fear 
or favor. Continue, my friends, in the glorious path 
you have marked out for yourselves: Never swerve either 


, to the right or to the left, so that your profession shall 


continue to be an honor to humanity and civilization. 
Let no excitable cranks induce you to alter your methods. 
Stick to the regular plan which has been tried and not 
found wanting. 

We are satisfied, and so ought everybody else to be. 
We don’t want to know when a bank is going to fail; 
but we just do want the information after it has ** bust- 
ed,” and to learn how much it has ‘* busted’ for. 





Auswers for the Aurious, 


REJECTED ARTICLES PUCK ne’er returns: 
In Spring he tears them, and in Winter burns. 

J. H. P.—Thanks, : 

R. R. L.—We have stored it away for you in a cool 
place. 

S. J. T., Greystone. —You’re too young yet, dear boy, 
and too sentimental. When you get old and rich, you 
won’t fire spoony verse into respectable editorial-rooms, 

W. Hic.—You are belated, young man, That jest 
belonged in the family of Thomas Jefferson, where it 
was kept as an heirloom and much respected on account 
of its age. 








MR. SENEY’S PICTURES. 





Mr. George I. Seney no longer being able to extract 
any solid comfort out of the art treasures in his mansion, 
he has assigned them to the Metropolitan Bank, ‘There 
are one hundred and thirty-seven pictures, and their 
value is set down at forty million dollars. 

At considerable expense and inconvenience, we have 
succeeded in ascertaining the names of some cf the 
works. Among them are the following historical and 
other gems: 

‘*General Grant Receiving the One-Hundred-and- 


| Fifty-Thousand-Dollar Check from Vanderbilt.”.—Ward. 


«Cashier Hinckley in the Act of Absconding with the 
Cash of the West-Side Bank.””—Artist unknown, 

*¢ A Study in Contracts.”—Ward. 

‘¢ Busting of a Bank.’’—Fish. 

«*A Room in Ludlow Street Jail.”—Ward, 

** The Banker Opera-Manager.”’—Fish. 

‘«¢Crypt of the Unsafe Deposit Company ”—Eno. 

‘¢ Hypothecation and Rehypothecation.”— Ward. 

«<A Home on the Hudson.’”’—Ward, 

«¢ The Correspondence,’’—Grant. 

«« Busted.” —Fish. 

«Gone Up.”’-—Seney. 

“¢ Jailed.” — Ward. 

«« The Fugitive.”—Eno. 

‘¢In a Foreign Land.”—Hinckley. 

«* The Lost Reputation.”—U. §. Grant. 

‘*Eno Taking Leave of His Brokers.”—A Deputy- 
Sheriff. 

«* The Financial Fool.”—U. S. Grant. 

«¢ The Tramp.’’—Grant, jr. 

«« The Real Estate Speculator.”—Fish. 

«* Rack and Ruin.”—Keene. 

«¢ The Privilege-Shirker.””—Sage. 

«¢ The Shark and the Pilot-Fish.” 
bilt. 

«« The Earthly Hell.’’—Gould. 

«©On the Koad to Canada.”—Hinckley. 


Grant and Vander- 





«¢ The Untrustworthy Gospelist.”—Hatch, 











FREDDY’S SLATE 


Anp His Littrre Lrtrer to THE EpirTor. 












































newyoarkjoonsecend 
dear puck 
this car Toon wich i cend you this weak is a 
ded givaway On the pleece the pleece Is wat 
we jenrelly corl copps or pealers 
thay are a hard lott like ‘The ap patchese in 
bloodrinker bill the Bos scout Of the rockeys 


an Thay dele distruction An havvock al A | 


round 

my car Toon this weak Rep recents irish 
peat the copp On ouer bete he is the bos lofer 
he can Lofe mor houers than Thare is in the 
day an Wen he is nott lofen he is spoonin ouer 
briget she Takes kinder esy to the spoonin but 
it is tuf on the babey 

most off The time the babey gets spillt 





| he holers pritty hard But he cant holler haff 
As hard as the copp can spoon 

al the tiem he is A spoonin thare is fites goen 
| on rite A roun the cornor 

this is wat i Am kicken a Bout i wanter cee 
the spoonin an i wanter cee the fite an i cant 
cee boath at 1tce so i Gett leffed on won for 
shure 

i tel you mr edater the pleece forze Of this 
sitty neads to Be refoarmed the Wurst weigh 
an i am given refoarm A big lift 

youers four refoarm 
freddy 

p s mr edater cen bac my slaight an pouer- 

full quic i am geten unpoplar at scool with My 
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ARDENT ApvocaTe.—‘ Now, Gentlemen, don’t make any mistake} dec 
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WITH APOLOGIES To J.L. E ROME 


CHICAGO TRIBUNAL. 


ur decision! Here’s Purity and Magnetism for you—can’t be beat!” 
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BALLADE OF THE RUSTICATOR. 


Shall it be to the sounding sea? 
Shall it be to the mountain high? 

In precisely a month more we 
From the city shall have to fly, 
When comes with the cherry-pie 

Suroease from the greedy plumber— 
Ah, then do we softly sigh: 

«¢ Where shall we go this Summer?” 

When boometh the bumble-bee, 
When the flowers in beauty vie, 

And the wind floats soft and free 
In ripples across the rye; 

When a-traveling goes the sly 

And pert itinerant drummer— 
Then rises the citizen’s cry: 

«¢ Where shall we go this Summer?” 

When the brass bell in the lea 
Clangs on the heifer spry, 

And the ice-cream sign swings free, 
And the wells are all run dry; 
When the tail of the old ki yi 

Wears a flagon that makes him glummer— 
Ah, then do we say: ‘¢Oh, my! 

Where shall we go this Summer?” 

ENVOI. 

O Ferdinand Ward, good-by, 
In Ludlow Street a bummer; 

It will shortly be July, 

And—where will you go this Summer? 











BRACING BLAINE’S BOOM. 


A cool, calm and dispassionate view of the 
various Presidential booms satisfies us that at 
present the Blaine boom is the most feeble and 
languid of the lot. Being the most feeble and 
languid of the booms, the boom that is most in 
need of upholstering and bracing up is the 
boom of His ‘Tattooship. ‘The proper method 
of bracing up a boom is to do it in person, 
and not leave it in the hands of agents, who 
may loiter in the beer-saloon by the way-side 
and neglect the sacred charge. If you want a 
boom well boomed you must boom it yourself 
and not leave it to others. ‘Therefore, beloved 
Jeems, if you want to put the necessary vim 
into your boom to cause it to land you a win- 
ner in the tournament that opens on the third 
of June, you should lose no time, but start right 
out on the road yourself, and go among the 
people, and satisfy them that you are one of 
them, and well worthy of their support. 

In Rome you must do as the Romans do; 
therefore you must go out among the Romans, 
and prove that you are a Roman and not an 
Irishman. In this country there are many 
classes, and you must belong to each class in 
order to secure the support of that class. We 
suggest that you not merely go forth among 
these different classes, and say you are one of 
them; but attire yourself in their different fash- 
ions, and let them see you are one of them. 

In order that you may better understand our 
suggestion, we have had pictures drawn and 
speeches written for your benefii. 

For instance, here 
is the way you should 
get yourself up for the 
grangers, and here is 
the speech: “ Dern it, 





Before I went inter 
Congress I used ter 
raise sheep and chick- 
ens. I kin tell yer how 
to shear lambs and 
wear cowhide boots. 
I recollect, my friends, 
when I| was happy with 
one suspender and a 
twenty-five cent straw 
hat. ‘There is no life so 
independent and hap- 

ea py as the farmer’s be. 
Our great and increasing grain interests,” etc. 








fellow-citizens, I used 
ter be a farmer myself. | 


Although you 
come from a water 
State, James, you 
must acknowledge 
the potent beauty 
of beer. If you are 
opposed to beer 
you can not carry 
Hoboken and 
Cincinnati. You 

> should, therefore, 
look well to your 
interests in those 
places. Put ona 
pair of wooden 
shoes, a blue 
blouse, and a long 
pipe. Then you 
should go toa 

Schiitzenfest, and 

remark: 

“Mine vrents, I can vell say that I am werry 
happy tomeet you. I haf Scherman plood in my 
weins. My crandmother vas a Scherman, and 
I vear a small leedle cap mit my head. 1 don’t 
believe in Vall Street and speculation; I be- 
lieve in Sauerkraut and Leberwurst. If you 
elect me, I vill hef the Scherman language and 
Leberwurst in the public schools. I vant the 
Scherman vote. I would like to be a prewer, 
and own a dozen peer-gardens.” 

Then you should go forth into Fifth Avenue 
society as follows: 

And when you Pa 
are among the.) ~~ 
dudes, you should =~” 
adjust your single- = 
barreled eye - glass 
and high collar, 
and twirl a silver- 
headed cane. And 
you should speak 
like this: 

“ Dear chappies, 
don’t you know, I 
am not in a humor 
for speaking this 
evening. I have 
just been dining at 
the club, you know; 
and after drinking 
a small bottle of 
Beaune, some of 
the boys gave me some Roman punch, and told 
me it was lemonade. Blasted mean joke of the 
boys’. I have always been a dude since my 
ability to buy checked clothes.’’ 









Pras 
eS 


Jem, you are no 
doubt aware of the 
fact that boxing is 
now very popular. 
You may not have 
the grit or courage 
to stand up before 
one man for one 
round, but you have 
the gall to talk for 
hours, ‘Therefore 
you should go out 
with the Sullivan 
combination, and 
appear in full ring- 
costume and small 





gloves, and state: 
“TI believe in the 
manly art of self-defense. 1 could stand up 
and take it out o’ the best of ?em when I was a 
young ’un._ I was called Mulligan’s Mouse. I 
am a nephew of the late Jem Ward. I was 
named Jem after him. I don’t believe in any 
law what don’t allow prize-fighting. If elected, 


soft four-ounce | 





should not fail to 


, and speak as fol- 


James, or rather | 





Charles Mitchell, Pete McCoy and the other 
boys in the Cabinet. ‘Then we can do away 
with the army, and do all the knocking-out our- 
selves.”’ 

In order to secure 
the well-known South- 
ern vote, you should 
first procure your pass 
over the Little Rock 
and Arkansas Rail- 
road, and proceed 
South, ‘Then you 
should make the ac- 
quaintance of all the 
colored Methodist 
churches and_base- 
ball clubs, You should 
go before these bod- 
ies attired like a ne- 
gro-minstrel, in 
checked clothes and 
flaming necktie, large 
collar, blacking - box 
cuff - buttons and a 
tambourine, and say: 

“ Brudders—I ain’t a nigger myself, but I wish 
to the good God I was, My gran’fadder was a 
nigger named Johnson—George Washington 
Johnson—and I black up in honor of his mem- 
’ry. If I get de black vote I will have all the 
niggers in power. I will not give a white man 
ashow. My great-gran’fadder served five terms 
in prison for chicken-stealing, and was an honor 
to his family. Dis hé-ah man will have the 





punishment for chicken-stealing abolished, if 


elected. ‘Then you kin steal all the poultry you 
kin lug.” 

The soldier’s 
vote has long been 
considered a great 
help in being 
elected. You 


limp along on a 
crutch, and wear a 
military uniform, 
to get the reputa- 
tion of being a 
war -scarred vet- 
eran. Then you 
should visit Grand 
Army _ reunions, 


lows: \ 
“Soldiers—Itis | 
a great pleasure to 
looc upon you 
and think of the hairbreadth adventures we 
passed through together. Often, in the clouds 
of battle, have we stood up side by side in the 
ranks of death and victory. And it gives me 
great pleasure to ask you for your votes, which 
I feel pretty sure Ishall get. Iam a zouave, 
1 am an artillery-man, I am a cavalry-man, I 
am everything that is military. My forefathers 
were all soldiers, And I trust that if I should 
be nominated you will bear the banner illum- 
inated with my face as you bore the stars and 
stripes—through the dust and carnage of many 
a battle-field to victory. And I shall have a 
military Cabinet, and see that the privates get 
more pension-money than the major-generals.” 
It is rather late, Mr. Blaine, for you to avail 
yourself of our advice, because it is rather late 
in the day for you to do so profitably. It will 





_ come in all right for the campaign of 1888, if 


Providence and sunstroke spare you until that 
time. And we hardly believe you will be above 
accepting such suggestions. 








THE MEMORY of that unfortunate railroad 


I will stop anybody what attempts ter interfere | sticks so to Mr. Blaine that he must feel that 
with a mill, And I will have John L, Sullivan, | there is Little Rock of Ages in store for him. 
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A MARTYR TO IDENTIFICATION. 





‘«Give a poor man a dime to get a meal?” 
said a tramp the other morning, in Washington 
Square, to a smart-looking business man who 
walked briskly by. 

The tramp was a very pronounced specimen 
of his species. His eyes were deeply sunk in 
their sockets; they were bloudshot. He looked 
haggard, careworn and demoralized generally. 
His grizzled hair was intricately matted over 
his pericranium, and his whole appearance was 


not such as to inspire either confidence or re- | 
spect, although his features did not lack a cer- | 


tain refinement. 

“Give a poor man a dime?” he repeated, 
plaintively. 

“There you are,” responded the business 
man, tossing the coin into the limp and ash- 
barrelly hat of the tramp: “ But what has brought 
you to this condition? You look as if you had 


seen better days. Is there anything I can do | 


for you?” 

The tone of the tramp seemed to interest the 
man of business. 

“Those are kind words, sir. You can do 
something for me, and it shall not cost you a 
cent.” 

“What is it, my good fellow ?” 

“T want you to ddentif/v me.” 

“Tdentify you? Why, I think 1 should now 
know you among a thousand.” 

“You misunderstand me. What I want you 
to do is to swear that I am Eusebius Slote.” 

“ But how can I say that it is your name? I 
don’t know you.” 

“Ah,” said the tramp: “they all say that.’ 

Then he drew from a hole in his tattered vest 
a piece of paper that was soiled enough on the 
outside to have been a receipt for a ton of coal, 
and been carried with the coal itself. He opened 
it and called the business man’s attention to it. 

“ Read that.” 

The business man looked at the document. 


It was a draft on the Gotham Bank of New | 


York City for ten thousand dollars, payable to 
Eusebius Slote. 

“Well, that’s all right. The Gotham Bank 
hasn’t busted. If it isn’t a forgery, and you 
really are Eusebius Slote, why don’t you go and 
get the money ?” 

“I can’t do it.” 








“Pshaw! I guess you’re a fraud, or the draft 
isn’t yours at all. Get along. I can’t afford to 
| lose any more time,’”? and the business man 
started to leave. 

“Don’t go!”’ shouted the tramp: “let me ex- 
plain. Iam no fraud. If you will identify me 
_lam saved. 1 need no longer beg for ten cents 
to get a meal. Listen to my sad story. Man’s 
inhumanity to man in refusing me identification 
‘has blasted my life. I came to this country 

with this draft for ten thousand dollars on the 
‘Gotham Bank. It was my all. I thought it 
better to take the draft than carry the amount 
in gold. How different things might have been 
if I had had the specie! I knew no one in New 
York. I was well dressed, full of hope and 
vigor, and the future seemed bright and slopping 





teller’s window of the Gotham Bank. 

“He asked what my name was. I told him 
Eusebius Slote. He said I must get somebody 
to identify me. I answered it wasn’t possible, 


he could not help that. I then remembered 
_ that I had a friend in San Francisco. I tele- 
| graphed for him; but, alas! my dispatch ar- 


| rived only to find him dead. I then wrote to ; 
Europe, and two or three of my friends left | 


their wives, families and business to come to 
New York to identify me; but then, as they 
could get nobody to identify them, they had to 
return, and my draft still remained uncashed. 
My ready money gave out, and ultimately I 
became a tramp, as you find me. 

| “Day after day I have pleaded with the 
benevolent to identify me; but none of them 
will do it; even you refuse. Here I am walking 
about with ten thousand dollars in my pocket, 
without shelter, almost without clothes, because 


bius Slote. I am getting old. I know 1 can 
not live much longer, and when I die, perhaps 
in the Charity Hospital, my death may be put 
down to this cruel, unnatural law of identifica- 
tion. I shall be buried in Potter’s Field, when 
I might have had a handsome tomb in Green- 
wood. This is indeed a hard, cruel, unsym- 
pathetic world. And the worst of it all is that 
my friends are now all dead, so there is not 
the remotest chance of my ever being identified 
by anybody who really knows me.” 





MASHINGTON NERVINE. 














over with promise. I presented my draft at the | 


as I knew nobody in the city. He replied that | 


there is no one who will swear that I am Euse- | 


| UNDER THE ROSES. 
| - 





Here lies the painter, 

Under the lovely roses of June he sleeps sweetly 
| and well, Little he recks of the clear blue skies 
| of Summer unmarked by a single cloud. The 
| Toses drop their dainty pink shell-like petals 
| over him as though to canopy him with fra- 
| grance. The robin sings his glad song on the 
, limb of the apple-tree, and as he hops among 

the blossoms seems lost in a snow-drift. The 
bee loiters among the daisies, and buzzes about 
in a wild, frisky manner that shows what a light- 
hearted rover he is. And the butterfly—the 
| first one of the season, and one that looks as 
though he might be two ten-dollar gold-pieces 
| waving on a golden hinge—flutters softly about 


| and across the lawn that is cut down close, like 
a prize-fighter’s hair, and freckled with dande- 
lions. 

But what cares the painter ? 

He is unconscious of it all. He has laid aside 
his brush, and the tender green of the grass, the 
| soft blue of the sky, and the love-songs of mat- 
ing robins are naught to him. 

There he sleeps a peaceful, gentle sleep that 
is quiet and undisturbed. 

Not thirty Summers have passed since he en- 

tered this world of trouble— his mother’s fair- 
| haired, blue-eyed boy. The boy in whom all 
| her hopes were centred from the time he prat- 
tled on the rag-carpet on the old kitchen floor, 
and played with blocks and tin soldiers, Ah, 
what impossible successes she laid out for him 
to accomplish in life! Successes that only one 
man out of every successful five thousand ac- 
complishes. How she thought, as every mother 
thinks, that he would one day be President and 
be loaded with honors! 

And here he lies, so young and fair, beneath 
the roses, 


The very kind of roses that he once bash- 


fully presented to the girl whom he afterward 
married, And, perhaps, when he picked them, 
the same birds sang above him that sing above 
him now; and, no doubt, they flew about from 
twig to twig and delivered themselves of deli- 
cate bits of bird-humor when they saw him 
present them, because the awkward manner in 
which he did it plainly showed what was the 
| matter with him. 

In all probability, some gushing oriole with a 
great red breast saw it from the drapery of a 
weeping willow, and took courage to pour forth 
his own tale of love to the fair oriole he liked 
best. 

But that is all gone by. The painter hears not 
their songs. They may bill and coo, and be ac- 
cepted, but it makes no difference tohim. He 
sleeps beneath the roses, 

But as soon as I give him a good sound kick 
_ on the jaw, which I intend to do right away, 
and then ask him why he lies down under my 
rose-bush and sleeps four hours in the middle 
of the day, when I am paying him two dollars 
and a haifa day, he will probably jump up, kick 
| the beer-kettle swiftly from view, swob the 
brush along the side of the house, and say he 
has only been asleep four minutes, from fatigue 
caused by sitting up with a dead man. 


R. K. MuNKITTRICK. 








“Papa,” sap one of the offspring of the 
| Plumed Knight, the other day, as he entered 
the room with a slate and pencil in his hand: 
“let’s have a game, will you?” 
“A game of what ?” inquired the old man, 
“Why, a game of tit, tattoo,” replied the 
| youngster, innocently. 


| A moment later the boy was going through 


the window, with his father traveling after him 
as though he, the boy, was the New York dele- 
gation. 
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AMERICAN DYNAMITE IN EUROPE. 


THE DESPOTISMS OF THE OLD WoRLD ARE 
BEGINNING TO FEAR AND Respect Us, 





The following dispatches have been received 
within the past two weeks: 

Lonpon, May 18th. 

The police obtained secret information yes- 
terday that tomato-cans on the dump at Wind- 
sor were charged with dynamite. A thorough 
search revealed no explosives; but it was dis- 
covered that the cans, which were of the size 
usually bought by Her Majesty, bore the stamp 
of an American firm. Mr, Gladstone is said 
to have had a private interview last night with 
Mr. Lowell on this matter. . The newspapers 
are all more or less bitter against the American 
Government. 

FLorRENCE, May 25th. 

Several priests in the sacrificial procession 
to-day were injured by picking up hot centesimi 
thrown, as if for an offering, by the children of 
an American family. ‘lo prevent international 
misunderstandings, an apology from the father 
has been accepted. The excitement is subsid- 
ing. 

BERLIN, May 2oth. 

A stranger was seen intently gazing at ‘‘ Un- 
ser Fritz”? at parade early yesterday afternoon. 
His iinen surtout and embroidered cloth shoes 
showed him to be an American, He was fol- 
lowed to a restaurant, where, as if aware that 
he was watched, he was seen to swallow some- 
thing with an ease that proved it was not food. 
He was thereupon arrested; but declared that 
he was only swallowing his knife. Finding that 
he still continued under arrest, he became very 


violent, uttering such meaningless expressions | 


as “Eat as I please,’”’ “ My money is as good as 


yours,” “ American Eagle,” “‘T'wo-headed roost- | 
.er.”’ ‘This morning he was calmer, but did not 


seem to realize his position. 

In the absence of an American Ambassador, 
the prisoner’s case will have to be settled by 
direct communication between the two coun- 
tries. Prince Bismarck arrived from Ems last 
night. 

Municu, May 28th, 

It has just transpired that an arrest was made 
last week of a stranger suspected of having mur- 
derous intentions on the life of King Louis. 

The suspected assassin was arrested while tak- 
ing a nap on a bencn in the park at Karlsruhe, 
He said he was an American citizen, and, al- 
though he had no passport, his assertion was con- 
firmed by the collar and cuffs of his shirt, which 
were made of a substance somewhat resembling 
ivory, which is worn only by Americans,. On 
being searched, nothing to arouse suspicion was 
found on him except a strange combination of 
words, figures and lines on his shirt - bosom, 
which was of the same material as the collar 
and cuffs. He declared this to be only a sure 
system of beating Pharaoh, and begged pit- 
eously that it might not be made public. ‘lo 
prove the truth of his assertion, Dr. Dickenkopf, 
head of the ‘Theological Faculty of the Uni- 
versity of Erlangen, was given the cryptogram. 
After a careful study of it he pronounced the 
prisoner a religious enthusiast, (German for 
crank,) who had lost his reason in trying to 
find the true name of the Breast, and advised 
his confinement in a lunatic-asylum. 

Larer.—At a Cabinet council it has been 
decided to send the man out of the kingdom. 


Maprip, May 24th. 

The royal train was delayed nearly thirty 
minutes to-day between Burgos and Vittoria, 
owing to grease which had been applied to 
some thirty lengths of rail. This is suspected 
to be the work of either Carlists or Socialists, 
who must have received foreign aid. ‘This lat- 
ter theory is well established, as the royal chem- 





_ nse re 


ist, to whom a speci- 
men of the grease 
was submitted, has 
pronounced it to be 
American soft-soap. 

In the Chamber of 
Deputies, to-morrow, 
Senor Bolero, labor 
representative from 
Catalonia, will make 
a very long protection 
speech, using as his 
principal argument 
that American soap 
was used on this oc- 
casion, instead of the 
native Castile. 


Rome, May 3oth. 

A cartoon was dis- 
covered early this 
morning ona door of 
| the Vatican, through 
which the Holy 
Father usually passes 
to mass, ‘The cartoon, 
which was at once re- 
moved, was certainly 
of American origin, 





Be Edit 


early discovery. 





, cals on this question. 


, itself, 


as in one corner were discovered the half- 
_ erased words: “ The Little Runaway.” Given 
| toevery subscriber to the Christian Unio H. W. 


This foul attempt upon Pope Leo, who is | exclusively to European news. 
very feeble, was fortunately frustrated by its 
The Swiss guards have been | termed the Zilegram. 
doubled. At the next session of the Senate, 
Signor Montebunco will try to unite the Cleri- 


close of his speech he will exhibit the cartoon 
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FonpD MOTHER.--‘‘ Are you better, my dear?” 
LittLe Errit.—‘‘ I dunno—is the jelly all gone?” 
FonpD MOTHER.—‘* Yes.” 


LitTLE EFFIE.—‘‘ Well, I’m well enough to get up, then.” 





paper in that city. 


landed in New York with the avowed purpose 
of establishing an exclusively European news- 
There is at the present time 
in New York a daily evening newspaper devoted 
It is the color 
of an underdone strawberry-short-cake, and is 
We do not believe Mr. 
Chamberlain will be able to wrest this paper’s 
prestige and circulation from its grasp. 
It is said that at the | will certainly be unable to do so unless the 
character of his proposed journal is infinitely 
above that of the miserable little dodger he 


He 


E. issues in Paris under the bob-tail guise of alleged 








the mountains, said: 


“ Any handle ?”” 


ambassador, modestly. 


“Ah, beg pardon. 
Mun-Nara—”’ 


thought—” 





| Bhinikarn.”’ 


_ “Jimmy Krite,” said the great leader-writer, 
| under his breath, and then, merely pausing to 
| convey to the ambassadors renewed assurances 
_ of his distinguished consideration, of which both 
| pagans took a healthy pull, he departed, greatly 
rejoiced that he went to see the Siamese twins 
once when he was a child, and thus became fa- 
miliar with the language of Apis, the great sacred 
white cow of the Ganges. What a power, in the 
hand of a wise man, is a college education!— 


Burlington Hawkeye. 


‘ 





THE Hawkeye ambassador called upon the 
Siamese ambassadors, and after introducing him- 
self and casually remarking that the Hawkye, 
with a large and constantly increasing circula- 
tion, was the best advertising medium between 


“‘T didn’t exactly catch your name.” 
“ Sonapandit,”’ replied the minister, 
“The same,” assented the Hawkeye embassy: 


“Tam called Prince Sonapandit,” replied the 


“ Ah, yes, prints; I thought your name sound- 
ed like a Pawtucket cotton-mill,” said the dis- 
tinguished journalist: “but never mind. And 
your colleague? His name sounded familiar, 
but I don’t seem to remember his face.”’ 
Allow me. 
Narate-Raja-Wararit, this is the Hawkeye; Hawk- 
ev’, Krom-Mun-Narate-Raja-Wararit. 


“Ease her a little,” said the eminent journal- 
ist: ‘come ahead hard on the starboard; I 


“That is only my stage-name,” said His 
Royal Highness Krom-Mun-Narate-Raja-Wara- 
rit: “My real name is Prince Phra-Ong-Krite- | rose. 


Mr. CHAMBERLAIN, the editor of the small | 
daily American paper published in Paris, has | cents per copy. 





square, 


epidemic. 


tie in his wardrobe.—/eck’s Sun. 


London. 


Krom-Mun- Burlington Hawkeye. 


American journalism.— Chicago News, 

THE people of this country have at least some 
satisfaction in the fact that Patti caught a severe 
attack of the crazy bed-quilt fever while in this 
country, and the result has been a quilt six feet 
There is more than one way to get 
even with the high-priced foreign artists, no 
matter if they have been vaccinated against 
Patti’s husband will probably hate 
Americans, now that he can’t find a whole neck- 


to inspire warmth and enthusiasm! 
ought never to venture into polite society un- 
accompanied by a warming-pan.—Chicago Mws. 


It is very touching to hear Lawrence Barrett 
complaining of the cool reception he got in 
As if there was anything about him 
Mr. Barrett 


THE immortal saying: ‘“ There’s always room 
at the top,” was invented by a hotel-clerk.— 





Krom- 


—If you, who delight in a soothing pipe, ask why 
Blackwell’s Durham Long Cut is the most exquisite 
smoking tobacco in the world? the reply must be—there 
is art in preserving what nature bestows. 
capital of Blackwell & Co. privileges them to gather the 
cream of the leaf grown on the Golden Belt, and their 
immense storage facilities enable them to carry their 
choice stock till it becomes as sweet and fragrant as a 


The large 





Lundborg’s Perfume, Fdenia. 


Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 





CASTORIA. 


When Baby was sick, we gave her CASTORIA, 
When she was a Child, she cried for CASTORIA, 
When she became a Miss, she clung to CASTORIA, 
When she had Children, she gave them CASTORIA. 





SPECIAL NOTICE. 





Numbers 6, 9, 10, 16, 25, 26, 33, 38, 45, 46, 50, 52, 
54, 56, 60, 62, 77, 79, 84, 85, 87, 88, 108, 109, 122 and 
141 of English Puck will be bought ai this office at 10 
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HEN you want 
Ginger, don’t 
ask for Jamai- 

ca Ginger or Ginger 
but ask for the 


ENUINE 


PHILADELPHIA 


INGER 
Frederick Brown. 


It is the ONLY re- 
liable and Genuine 
and will give relief 


Cramps, Colic, 
Stomach-Ache 


AND ALL 


Stomach Disorders. 


REMEMBER! 
Always ASK FOR 


Frederick Brown's 


CINCER, 
THE GENUINE—PHILAD’A. 

















LACES. 


THIS WEEK WE OFFER AS A SPECIAL BARGAIN: 


SPANISH GUIPURE LACE, <2 gp equa FINISH, 4IN- 
CHES WIDE, i7c.; FORMER PRICE, 4 

SPANISH GUIPURE LACE, MA'TELASSE FINISH, 4% 
INCHES WIDE, 19c.; FORMER PRICE, 50c. 

ORIENTAL LACE, LACE PE*RL EDGINGS, 4 INCHES 
WIDE, 19c.; FORMER PRICE, 30c. 

ORIENTAL LACE, LACE PEARL EDGINGS, 
WORTH 35c. 

FGYPTIAN EDGINGS, 9c.; WORTH l5c 

SPANISH LACE, 434 INCHES, 24c.; WORTH 4c. 

ee IN SATIN SPANISH GUIPURE, BEIGE 
COLOR 

eS etal DRESS AND FLOUNCING WIDTH; ALSO IN 

LA 


COMPLETE ASSORTMENT IN PRISTOL AND EGYP- 
TIAN FLOUNCINGS IN SETS. 

THE LARGEST ASSORTMENT OF READED FRONTS, 
NETS, AND LACES IN THIS MARKET, AND AT THE 
LOWEST PRICES. 


I= SAMPLES ARE DESIRED, ENCLOSE 2c. STAMP. 


LE BOUTILLIER BROS., 
BROADWAY AND (4TH STREET. 


2 GIANT PRINTING PRESS, $1; outfit $1 

ou uti 8 _~ —~ Vis with a, script a 
Sample cards and 

LVANS, ato N. Ninth Ste alo : $ 


21c.; 














Ir Carter H. Harrison and other alleged pa- 
triotic Democrats are afraid to enter the Guber- 
natorial race against Uncle Dick Oglesby, we 
believe the grand old party ought to call on 
old Bill Dowdall to carry their standard. It 
has been given out that old Bill has wearied of 
running a free delivery-wagon for the Illinois 
Democrats; but we suspect he would not refuse 
to make just one more trip if the reward at the 
end of the route was sufficient to justify the 
labor expended. We must admit to a sly han- 
kering after Dowdall in the Gubernatorial chair. 
We admire him for his honesty, earnestness, 
patriotism and intellect. There is little doubt 
he would make a much more competent Gov- 
ernor than the carroty-haired object who now 
draws pay in that capacity.—Chuago News. 

Ir is claimed in laundry circles that the 
Chinese are ruining the business. ‘They have 
not only cut on prices, but have invented a way 
to wash a man’s clothing without his having to 
remove it. ‘This new invention offers a double 
attraction. ‘The man gets a bath at the same 
time his clothing is being washed, and has a 
luxuriant rest on the line while the clothing is 
drying. If this is true, then, indeed, itis time 
for the Chinese to go.—P.ci’s Sun, 

Some of our exchanges are speaking of “the 
William Penn pension.” William did not fight 
in the war for the Union, but we are glad he 
has been granted a pension, A man who could 
buy a whole State from the Indians for a few 
quarts of rum and a market-basket full of cheap 
bric-a-brac deserves to have a pension.—Jorri:- 
town Herald, 


“‘ HavE you anything for me to do especial- 
ly ?”? asks the subordinate editor of the chief. 

“No, I believe not. Wait a minute. You 
may criticise Charles Reade.”’—Arkansaw Trav- 
eler, 





The best regulator of the digestive organs and the best appe- 
tizer known is Angostura Bitters. Tryit, but beware ofim- 
itations. Get from your grocer or druggist the genuine article, 
manufactured by Dr. J. G. B, Siegert & Sons. 


ONLY FOR MOTH PATCHES, FREC- 
KLES AND TAN. 
Use Perry’s Motu Anp Freckie Lotion. 
It is reliabie. 
FOR PIMPLES ON THE FACE, 
Blackheads and Fleshworms, 


Ask your Druggist for PERRY’S COME- 
DONE and Pimple Remedy, the infallible 
skin medicine. Send for circular, 


BRENT GOOD & CO., 
57 Murray Street, New York. 
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“IfI could not get another bic "Sys I would not give 


mine for its weight in solid gold. For fifteen years I 

lost from three to eight days every month with stub- 

born sick headache. Since I have been riding the 

bicycle I have ey 0 8 ae that cause,and 
haven't spent a dollar for a doctor. 

F - REv. GEORGE F. PENTECOST. 
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HOUSE 12 WARREW ST.MEW VOR Ra 
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Square 
Received First Prize reese. Exhibition, Philadel- 
shia, 
Reccived First Prize at Exhibition, Montreal, Canada, 
1881 and 1882 
The great.success and popularity of the SOHMER Piano 
among the musical public is the best proof ofits excellence. 
SOHMER & CO,, 
Nos. 149 to 155 East i4th Street, New York. 
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— SCOTT’S 


ENUINE 


ELECTRIC BELTS, 


For Ladies and Gentlemen. 


Probably never, since the invention of Belts and Supporters, has 
80 large a demand been created us now exists for Dr. Scott’s 
Flegtric Belts. Over seven thousand people Ss the city of 

ork alone ure now wearing them daily. They are recom- 
mended by the t.. ioe, physiciaus in the treatment of all 
Male paisley mgic e Weakness, Nervous end Cen- 
sist eb a ‘Bys cases si 
Reine Asthm pias 


Sit Eiiess 
pine rd bes et Seb Heat in 
A t 
Pgs ial onor' losralone . z 





: 4h Ww 
iltmoes BELT 3. 70 


There is no waiting along time for results. Electro-magnetism 
acts quickly, generally the first week, more frequently the first day, 
and often even during the first hour they are worn their wonderful 
curative powers are felt. 

The mind becomes active, the nerves and sluggish circulation 
are stimulated, and all the old-time health and good feeling como 
back. They are constructed on scientific principles, imparting an 
exhilarating, hea:th- wy aes ae to the whole system, 

The celebrated Dr, MMOND, of New York, formerly Sure 
geon-General of the U. ai haa lately lectured upon this subject, 
and advised all medical men to make trial of these agencies, 
describing at the same time most remarkable cures he had made 
even in cases Which would seem hopeless. 


PRICE $3.00 ON TRIAL. 

Weill send either Lady’s or Gent’s Belt on trial, post-paid, on 
Feceipt of $3.20, guaranteeing safe del.very, Ft: ite size of walst 
when ordering Lay's Belt. Kemit by mon: y order or draft at our 
risk, or currency in registered letter, Address, GEO, A. SCOTT, 
842 Broadway, N. ¥Y. MENTION THIS PAPER. 

Dr. Scott's ELECTRIC CORSETS, $1.00, 1,50, 2.00 and 8.00. 

Dr. Scott’s ELECTRIC HAIR BRUSHES, $1.00, 1.60, 2.00, 2.60 & 3.00, 

Dr. Scort’s ELkcTRIC FLESH BRUSHES, $8.00. 

Dr. Scotr’s ELEcTRIC TootH BrusH, 60c. 








IT STANDS AT THE HEAD. 


Unrivaled in Strength and Speed. 
Great Improvements for 1884. 








Pachimann & Moelich, 


363 Canal St., N. Y., 
Offer Special Inducements for Cash 
Purchasers of 
W.tches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Silverware, Clocks, Spectacles, 
Opera Glasses, etc., etc. 


Establishea 1838. Price-list Free. 
Repairing a Specialty. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up m hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure, Suitable 
for presents, ‘Try it once. 


Address Cc. Pi TS td Aap ny Confectioner, 
8 Madison te Chicago. 












HONOCRAPHY OR PHONETIC SHORT-HAND Catalogue of 
works by Benn Pitman, with alphabet and illustrations for beginners 
sent ou application. Address 





Phonographic Institute, Cincinnati, Ohio, 





American Writinc Macuine Co., Corry, Pa. 



























































(uticura 





for every form of 
SKIN &’ BLOOD 
DISEASE. 


FROM 


PIMPLES to SCROFULA 


a. Scaly, Pimply, Scrofulous, Inherited, Contagious, 
and Copper Colored Diseases of the blood, Skin, an:l Scalp, 
with loss of hair, are positively cured by the Curicuna REMEDIES. 

Cuticura Resotvent, the new blood purifier, cleanses the blood 
and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and re- 
moves the cause. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and 
Inflammation, clea:s the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. ° 

Curticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 
site, prepared from Cuticura, is indispensable in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Chapped and Oily Skin. 

CuticuraA Remeptes are absolutely pure and the only infallible 
blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 cents; 
Resolvent, $1. Prepared by Potter Druc Anp Cuemicat Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

Bar Send for ‘* How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 


PEARLS IN THE MOUTH. 








Beauty and ‘Fragrance 


Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, and tke 
breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is regarded as an in- 
dispensable adjunct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 
from the teeth, without injuring the enamel. 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 
YANKEE , SOAP 


CHESTER, CONN, 





wanna MS & BRO THERS| 


CHEMISTS AND F ectage me sanenne 


wall be upom. 





‘To prevent 
each cake, 


(Copy of Label.) 


ALL DRUGGISTS KEEP IT. 
TRIAL SAMPLE FOR 12 CENTS, 


J. B. WILLIAMS & CO., Glastonbury, Ct. 


Send six cents tor postage, and receive 
free, a costly box of goods which will 
help all, of either sex, to more money 

# right away than anything else in this 
world. Fortunes await the workers ab- 
solutely sure. At once address Truz & Co., Aususta, Maine. 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


Sos BROADW AT, 
Cor, Duane Street, NEW YORK. 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 





Asty ‘§ ‘A Ul Aq BND 103 paw 


For 20 years has been stand- 








WHILE Rome was yet burning, and Lucullus 
Pennarum, the editor of the Daily Quritun, was 
employing every means to catch the early mail, 
Titus Quibblerius, the musical critic, arrived in 
hot haste. 

“What news from the fire ?”” eagerly inquired 
the enterprising Roman journalist: ‘“ Have the 
Diocletian baths succumbed to the devouring 
flames ?” 

“Of that I have no information,” replied 
Titus Quibblerius, the musical critic: “but I 
have here a two-column criticism of the violin 
fantasie performed to-night by our Most August 
Emperor Nero. I find that in the seventh an- 
dante passage of the third symphony he slurred 
the descending fourth note of the D in alt, al- 
lowing the instrumentation of the contrapuntal 
adagio to staccato with a vibrato quality into 
an inordinate pianissimo florituri.”” — Chicago 
Mws. 

“ How is it,” said a citizen, meeting an ac- 
quaintance: “that you manage to wear such 
good clothes? If you would not expend so 
much on dress, you might be able to repay that 
sum of money you borrowed from me.” 

“It is evident you do not understand the sit- 
uation,” the acquaintance replied: “If I did 
not dress well, I could not borrow money. I 
bought these clothes with the money I borrowed 
from you. I am out cf business, you know, 
and if I didn’t keep myself in presentable shape, 
why, I’d come out at the contracted end of the 
wind instrument.” —Arkansaw Truv.lr. 


“Wuart is a wink?” asked the teacher. 

“Tt is the thing you season your soda-water 
with,” replied the new boy, who was as smart 
ashe was annoying. But the teacher marked 
him away down, and pretended not to under- 
stand him.—Burlington Hawh.ye. 


WHEN the St. Louis merchants crowded up 
to the bulletin-boards on which the panic news 
was written, they gave one look and then turned 
away disappointed. They thought it was the 
base-ball score.—Afilwaukee Sentinel, 





Men of all ages, who suffer from Low Spirits, 
Nervous Debility and premature Decay, may have 
life, health and vigor renewed by the use of the 
Marston Bolus trcatment WITHOUT STOMACH 
MEDICATION. Consultation free. Send for de- 
scriptive treatise. MARSTON REMEDY CoO., 46 
W. 14th Street, New York. 


{IMPROVE ROOT BEER. 
{MPR 25c. Makes 5 gallons of a de- 
licieus sparkling and wholesome befer- 
Sold by all Druggists or sent by 
m 


age. 
IIRES cf Hires, 48 N. Del. Ave., Phila., Pa. 











Cloth of Gold. 


An excellent CIGARETTE 
after dinner. 


13 First Prize Medals, 


W. S. Kimball & Co. 











Reaches, by fast mail or express, all points within 400 miles of 
New York during business hours on the day of publication. Your 
newsdealer wi | supply it promptly on order, or we will send it by 
mail at 50 cents a month. Address 


I. W. ENGLAND, Publisher “Tur Sun,” 
New York City. 








BEHNING 


PIANOS. 
Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 3 W. l4th ST., N. ¥. 





iN ‘83. 


OVERMAN 














POCKET MOSQUITO BAR. 


(HOLDEN’S PATENT.) 


7 ~ » ‘No discomfort in wearing day or night. 

No trouble to put on, convenient to carry. 

ry one unless y ou are mosquito proof, 
For Sale by the trade. 

Sample sent by mail on receipt of $1.25. 


THOS. KANE & CO., 


CHICAGO, ILL, 








THE NEW EMPRESS 


yy EMBROIDERER. 


Adapted to all leading Sewing Ma- 
chines. Price $2. Send name and 
a‘dress for llustraced book and sam- 
ple of work, free. 


EMPRESS EMBROIDERER CO, | | 


4 West 14th Street, New York, 











ARE OWN TO ALL OTHERS 


1.G€0.B,GLuetT,Bro.&Co 








elry, Watches, Silverware, &c. at once. 
CIAL ‘Offer: “Send us 88ce. in stamps and we will 
vie EE, this elegant ring. We will also send you 
E, asa present, the * Little Wonder” % 


TIME KEEPER, 


just as shown in cut. A thoro’ ughiy 
reliable teller of the time of day in 
a handsome Silver Nickel Hunting 
Case. Cut one-third size. Address 


BABCOCK & CO., Centerbrook, Conn, age | 
GRAND SPRING OPENING | 
AT 



















ARNHEIM'S | 


Stylish Suits, to Order, $16 and $20. 
Stylish Trousers, to Order, $4, $5 and $6. 
Spring Overcoats, Satin or Silk Lined, to 
Order, $18. 


ARNHEIM'S MAMMOTH TAILORING ESTABLISHMENT 
190, 192 & 194 Bowery, cor. Spring St. 


a9- Samples and rules for self-measurement sent on application. 





rae This oy solid plain ring, made of 


Heavy 18 Kk. Kolled Gold, packed ia 
na ae | Casket, warranted & years, 
» 40c., § for $1.25. 

~ oy “Beauties,” all Gold, Bile 
packs 80 ae 1, Mot ai ity: 2 Son wee oe name ae 10e.,1 
an is oO hil 
_ CENTER BROOK, COND | 


re 
PEN \ ween 180,888, 162, 
For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., } 


Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John &t., New York. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 


5 Golden Beauties, &c. Cards with-name, 10 cents. Present | 
with each pack. TUTTLE BROS., North Haven, Ct. } 


NOTICE. 

Numbers 6, 9, 10, 16, 25, 33, 88, 45, 46, 
50, 53 54, 56, 60, 62, 77,79 84, 85, 87, 88, 
108, 169, 122 and 144 of English Puck will be bought 
at this office at 10 cent per copy. 


— 
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PUCK. 











advantage. Address, 





THE UNITED STATES 


STANDARD BILLIARD COMPANY. 





ARTISTIC BILLIARD & POOL TABLES. 
Sole owners of the new and wonderful 


“IMPERIAL CUSE ION.” 
758 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 





€ renold 


Couatulle ae - 
SUMMER UNDERWEAR AND HOSIERY 


For Ladies, Gentlemen and Children. 


Gauze Silk, Merino, Cashmere Merino, 
Gossamer Weight Scotch Lambs’ Wool, 
Lisle Thread and Silk and Wool Mixtures 
in Vests and Draws. Also, Silk, Lisle 
Thread and Balbriggan Hosiery in great 
variety of color. Choice designs in open 
worked Real Lisle Thread for Ladies. 


GPiascideoay, 1 9th dt. 


NEW YORK. 





; WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN VIENNA CITY 


GOVERNMENT BOND, 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and are 
redeemed in drawings R TIMES ANNUALLY, 
until each and every bond is drawn with a larger or smaller pre- 
mium. Every bond must draw a Premium, as there are NO BLANKS. 


THE THREE HIGHEST PREMIUMS AMOUNT TO 
200,000 50,000 and 30,000 FLORINS. 
And bonds not drawing one of the larger Premiums must draw a 

Premium of not less than 140 Florins. 
The next redemption takes place on the 


Ist of JULY, 1884. 


And every bond bought of us on or before the 1st of July, is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on 
that date. Out-of-town orders, sent in ReGIsTERED LeTrTers and 
inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 
For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City, 
[Established in 1874.] 
N. B.—In writing please state that you saw this in English Puck. 


RGa=-The above Government Bonds are not to be compared with 
any lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of the laws 
of the United States. 


YOUR NAME on rubber stamp, 25 cents. Name and address, 
40cents. BEN. W. AUSTIN, Sioux City, lowa. 








A FEW evenings ago a little Austin boy was 
busily engaged in learning his lessons. His 
father, one of the leading citizens of Austin, 
had gone to the lodge. His mother was busy 
sewing. ‘The little boy looked up and asked: 

“Mama, what does ‘ pretext’ mean ?”’ 

“When your father has to go to the lodge 
three times a week, that is a pretext to get away 
from his family.” 

Next day, when the boy read out the defini- 
tion of “ pretext’ to the whole school, he created 
a sensation.— ivxas Siftings. 

Ir is all rignt and good for the Government 
to appropriate its millions of dollars for educa- 
tional purposes; but some measure should be 
adopted so that it will not cost over a thousand 
dollars to give a boy ten dollars’ worth of edu- 
cation.—Peck’s Sun, 


“Tim,”? said one Hibernian to another, as 
they marched to the tune of “ Paddies Ever 
More,” on last St. Patrick’s Day: “’tis no 
wundher that Ireland is not free this day.” 

“Why,” said Tim. 

«Sure we’re all here.”—TZexas Siftings. 


EDEN MUSEE.—fre, Meet iott suotays tom 
1 toll. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 


—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in the Winter 
Garden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 


. RUPTURE! 


mPositively cured in 60 days by Dr. Horne’s 
Eiectre-Ragnetic Bel -Truss, combined. 
Guaranteed the only one in the world gener- 
ating a continuous L£vectric and Magnetic 
Current. Scientific, Powerful, Durable, 
Comfortable : on Effective in curing Rupture. 
500 cured in 1883. Send for pamph 


ELECTRO-MAGNETIC TRUSS C0. ” “iat Wabash Ave., Chicago. 














FINE CUSTOM TAILORING 


MODERATE PRICES. 
NEWEST SHADES AND MATERIALS 


FOR 
SPRING AND SUMMER. 


Samples and Self-Measurement Chart 
Mailed on Application. 
BRANCHES EVERYWHERE. 


NICOLL, “the Tailor” 


620 BROADWAY 620 
139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 





FR AWSON’S(,5%i..)U. S$. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 
Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible. 


Theindividual wearing it will not be conscious of its presence. 
Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed free . 


Sold by Drnggists. (Every Bandage\ S. E. G. RAWSON, Patentee, 
Sent by mail safely. \ Guaranteed. ) Saratoga Sprinas.N. Y. 
IN PREPARATION: 
PUCK ON WHEELS FOR 1884. 


RUPTURE 


Relieved and cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 














ScorlESsIwroe OF Aa WSN LIS Dz! 


The ‘‘SCIENCE OF A NEW LIFE,” written by JoHN CowAN, M.D., has received the highest testimonials and commendations from leading medical 
and religious critics; has been heartily indorsed by all the leading philanthropists, and recommended to every well-wisher of the human race. 


TO ALL WHO ARE MARRIED 


or are contemplating marriage, it will give information worth HUNDREDS OF DOLLARS, besides conferring a lasting benefit not only upon them, but 


worn nee children. Every thinking man and woman should study this work. 


k is a handsome 8yo, and contains over 4 


rocco, marble + gilt 


Sixteen page circular sent free. 


00 p with more than {OO iff tions, and is sold at the following prices : 
English cloth, beveled boards. gilt side and lback,’S3; Leather, sprinkled’ ions, 


ed edges, $3.50; Half Turkey Mo- 


No better book was ever offered to agents to sell. An agent can not only make money, but do good at the same time. Every copy sold will help to 


sell ONE A on OE 


T SAYS OF 


T: “I believe that every copy of this book I sell does ten times more good than the price of the book. I have 


sold 7: £22 SEN have been at work only eight working days. Iam sure I can sell 500 copies in my county. 


We offer liberal terms to agents who mean 


usiness. Send to us at once for our “onfidential terms, and state what territory you can work to 


J.S, OGILVIE & CO., Publishers, 31 ROSE STREET, New York. 


GRAPE MILK 


(NON-ALCOHOLIC ) 


Unfermented Sparkling Grape Juice. 
A.WERNER & C® 








DUBLIN, 


HENLEY’S CHALLENGE ROLLER SKATE 


ACENOWLEDGED BY EXPERTS AS THE 





Liberal Terms to the Trade. 
or new 40 no Illustrated Catalogue, send 4 ct. 
stamp to - HENLEY, RICHMOND, IND. 














BITTERS 


An ercellent appetizing tonic of a flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, nd all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops imparta delicious flavor 
to a giass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try ft, -nd 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for * a genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SON: 


3. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY. N. Y. 





To Lovers of English Pale Ale 


WE RECOMMEND 





“BURKS ” 
Light Sparkling Pale Ale 


As the Finest English Ale Bottled. 
REFRESHING, INVIGORATING, AND CONSTI- 
TUTING AN APPETIZING TONIC, WHILE 
SLIGHTLY STIMULATING. EASY OF 
DIGESTION. 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE, 


EDWARD & JOHN BURKE, 


LIVERPOOL, NEW YORK, 
Proprietors OF 


BURKE’S RED-HEAD BRAND OF STOUT. 





BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 











Prepare to Pucker, 
Pant and Perspire, or 
Purchase 


“DIETZ” 
No. 4 TUBULAR 
OIL STOVE. 


16 INCHES OF FLAME, 2 CENTS AN HOUR! 
Absolutely free from SMOKE or SMELL! 
BPOUR HOLE TOP. NICKEL FRONT. 
STOVES IN OPERATION AT 


DIETZ’, 76 Fulton Street, NEW YORE. 
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" MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN LITH 2!- 25 WARREN ST NY 
OFFICE OF "PUCK" 23 WARREN S1. NEW YORK 


HE COURTS THE MOTHER AND MEANS THE DAUGHTER. 





